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The 
GREAT CHALICE 
of 


Antioch 





An undoubted Christian relic from the first century of 
our era. What hinders it from being the Holy Grail? 



























Retrospective Musings of an Old Man 


ms Q\¢ 


A number of those present had just returned from a hike to 
Mt. Independence from which a beautiful view is had of the city 
of Denver and back over the Range. All were seated on the cool 
north side of the Chapel and the Old Man said: Did you ever pause 
to consider the use of the word “Tradition”? Its use may express a 
favorable attitude to certain things—but then again just as often— 
it is made to express quite unfavorable attitudes. No matter how 
the word is looked upon, one way or another we are all harboring 
sentiments which—after all—are traditions pure and simple. Tra- 
ditions will form where there is a continuity of activities. That 
applies to the good home, to societies and to the very life of the 
Church. This, perhaps, is more true with regard to “religious com- 
munities” than in any other relation. There people live; there they 
spend their life together, and there is the center of the activities 
of the group. What was done may be many years before is repeat- 
ed: customs, expressions of worship—yea, the entire round of 
activities of the years—with minor adaptations, these things re- 
main pretty much the same—because it has settled to be a “tradi- 
tion”. If a tradition harbors abuses it, of course, is objectionable; 
but if it is in harmony with Christian principles and doctrine, it 
becomes a steadying force in the life of a community, a force 
which should not be easily altered even though the attending 
clergymen may come and go. 














Old Lady (Miss K. Clausen) in the Garden 
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These days we are thinking and talking some about Eben-Ezer 
and the life of its litthke community. Also there traditions have 
formed through the many years. It could not be otherwise. One 
may think of miany things but I will only mention the conception 
of the celebration of the Church’s festivals, the Annual Festival, 
etc. At the Motherhouse these events have always taken on a 
definite churchly festive character, and while minor details might 
change with times and circumstances—in the main they would be 
a repeating of what had been done year by year before in a time- 
less sequence: the same Eucharistic worship; the same devotional 
observances. Present worshippers simply joined to carry on that 
in which those who went before had expressed their adoration of 
the common Lord and Master—for it was now a “tradition”’. 

Here I must tell you of a very unusual experience which the 
pastor made in the early part of the year and to which he has re- 
ferred at various times: An old pastor had been in the Invalid 
Home for some three years. It was the Rev. N. P. Petersen coming 
to Eben-Ezer from, a Minnesota town. He came on a stretcher and 
was never able to be out of bed, being paralyzed from below the 
arms. His patience was remarkable as he lay there from day to 
day and year after year. He could wash his face and feed himself 
even though he could not move his body at all. When the daily 
chore in the morning was over it was understood that he desired 
to be undisturbed for his devotions. One day not so very long be- 
fore his death, he sent for the pastor. As he came into his room 
he noticed that there was a hesitation over the sick brother. He 
wanted to say something but was reluctant to do so. A few words 
were exchanged and then he asked if he might have a little com- 
munion wine. He had for many years communed every day and 
when he came three years ago he brought altar-bread and wine, 
but now the wine had given out, and he very much wondered if 
the pastor would help him out. Through all the years it had been 
his best devotion and he would miss it so much if he could not 
continue. Of course, the pastor would bring him wine and he was 
again perfectly happy and contented. But the incident surprised— 
almost startled—the pastor for it had never occurred to him that 
this helpless brother leaned so heavily on the Sacrament of the 
Altar. Whenever there was a communion in the church he would 
always ask to have the Sacrament brought to him. He passed 
away on May 13, 1930. On the morning of his passing he had 
washed his face and eaten his breakfast as usual. He was just 
through with his private devotion when the sister and her helper 
came in to do something for him. As they lifted him, he collapsed 
and was gone. He had suffered years before he came to Eben-Ezer 
and even while there his helplessness required much patience on 
his part. But the Lord made the ending light. 

He had always been in mission charges and never married; but 
when a brother and his wife died leaving three small boys, he took 
them to his parsonage and brought them up. He kept house for 
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them and lived to see them all in good positions: one a superin- 
tendent of public schools, one a professor at an agricultural college, 
and the third a farmer. The latter, however, preceded his foster- 
father in death. This good man’s life was not much in the public 
eye—but how rich in that service that is known and pleasing to 
God. I knew him and the pastor has often called attention to that 
unpretentious and devoted life—. And there—back of it all—was 
that daily Holy Communion with his God in the seclusion of his 
study—apart from the gaze or interference of the unappreciative 
many. That bread which he brake was the communion of the 
Body of Christ; that cup which he blest was the communion of the 
Blood of Christ. Undoubtedly his life had many burdens—and to 
be a good father and mother to three little boys was no small task; 
but he knew and used to the full that well of strength which only 
to too many remains hidden behind the heaps of rubbish of human 
speculation. What—after all—does it mean ‘to so many. 

At the annual festival Aug. 29-31, 1930 (see picture, pages 200- 
201), it was a special joy to all to have present and as members of 
the Board of Trustees the presidents of the two Danish synods. 
This good and harmonious spirit found its beautiful expression at 
the Sunday morning Eucharistic service. The Rev. A. Steensen 
was the celebrant and the two presidents assisted him in the com- 
munion. One distributed the Body and the other the Blood of the 
Lord. Otherwise the days of the festival passed in the usual man- 
ner. I should not forget to mention that at the afternoon service 
two beautiful art glass windows were dedicated: one in memory 
of Br. Andersen and the other in memory of the Rev. G. B. Chris- 
tiansen. Both are very beautiful and of excellent workmanship, 
being done by the Von Gerichten Art Glass Co. 





The Clergy participating in the Communion Service August 31, 1930. They 
are, from left: J. P. Christensen, Dr. N. C. Carlsen, J. Madsen, A. M. Ander- 


sen, E. Hansen, H. Jorgensen, Dr. C. B. Larsen, and A. Steensen. 
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A considerable improvement took place on the farm during the 
year. It was the construction of a new barn and a silo. The pastor 
never pretended to be a farmer or to believe that a farm was of 
first importance in the development of a religious house. Yet, he 
always did realize the necessity of maintaining the needed milk 
and egg supply along with the many other features of institutional 
life. So far the barn had been more of a shed than anything else. 
When it became too small the end was taken out and the sides 
lengthened so, in course of time it assumed a not very impressive 
appearance—but in the Colorado climate it had served its pur- 
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Part of Interior 


The New Barn 








pose. Twice the railroad had set fire to it; but it was both times 
discovered right away. It was now agreed that the time had come 
to get a modern barn which for a long time to come would meet 
the ever increasing state requirements. In order to know what 
kind of barn Eben-Ezer should have, several days were spent in 
looking over a number of institution barns around Denver and 
Colorado Springs. Most information was obtained at the State Deaf 
and Dumb Institute in Colorado Springs. Well, the present barn 
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was the result. It has repeatedly been declared the best and most 
up-to-date barn in Morgan County. That probably is true and 
there is now little danger of fire, as all the walls are of tile. There 
is much reason for satisfaction with both barn and silo and—hbest 
of all—when it was finished it was all paid for. Yes, Eben-Ezer 
has through the years had much reason for gratitude. 

During the year several art glass windows had been placed in 
the church by various friends in memory of dear ones. When I 
have not told you of them it is because some time later I hope to 
give a more collected and detailed account of the All Saints Church 


of which the pastor always likes to say that “it is a lovely dream 
come true.” 


Here I must not forget to tell you of a baptism—striking and 
impressive in its way. It was performed on March 7, 1931. It had 
almost slipped my mind, but I think you will appreciate it for 
what it is. A mother had come over from Akron, a town some 
thirty-six miles away, with her sick child two years old, which 
was in need of a surgical operation. The mother was very anxious 
to have the little girl baptized before the operation and it was 
done. But this sickness and the baptism had set the mother think- 
ing. None of her children were baptized and she became quite 
anxious to have them admitted to the Church through the Holy 
Sacrament. It was decided to have it take place at the Vesper 
Service on March 18. The parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. O. Mastin, and 
the regular worshippers were there, and it proved a very devo- 
tional hour in God’s House. The boys were: Charles Howard, eight 
years; Ralph Malvin, six years, and Raymond Milton, three years. 
After the baptism all went to the pastor’s house for coffee and the 
Mastin family started for their home. For some years the pastor 
kept contact with these people, but they kept moving and were 
finally lost sight of. They all seemed good-hearted people and 
meant well, but much happens in the ups and downs of human 
life. Mrs. Mastin’s father was a Dane and her mother a German. 
She knew but a few words of the Danish language. The Lord look 
to them in mercy wherever they may be. 

Just a month later on April 18, 1931, it was twenty-five years 
since Sister Ingeborg came to the Motherhouse. With the exception 
of a typhoid siege right after her arrival Sister Ingeborg had been 
blest with unusual health through all the years. Others got sick 
and from time to time large hospital bills had to be met at the 
various Denver hospitals, but Sister Ingeborg went on tending to 
the task committed to her. God has blest Sister Ingeborg in many 
ways. 

In May of this year the Motherhouse workers had a much trea- 
sured visit of Sister Bothilde of the Immanuel Motherhouse in 
Omaha. Long before the founder of that important motherhouse, 
the Rev. E. A. Fogelstrgm of Blessed Memory, was able to open 
a hospital in Omaha, Sister Bothilde offered her services and was 
sent for training to the’ Motherhouse in Philadelphia, and when 











Sister Bothilde with Eben-Kzer Sisters 














later the Omaha Hospital was opened, she was one of the first io 
take up her duties there. This was in 1890. Later she helped to 
set the Bethesda Deaconess Hospital in St. Paul, Minn., going. For 
a long series of years she had charge of the extensive parish chari- 
ties of the Augustana Church in Minneapolis. When the health of 
the Rev. Fogelstrém failed she was at Eben-Ezer for several 
months but she never came again till now. The events of early 
days made all at Eben-Ezer feel very close to the friends at the 
Immanuel Motherhouse. The pastor has often spoken of those 
days and the contacts with Omaha friends. Sister Bothilde has 
been retired for a number of years and she enjoys a well earned 
rest. 
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It was in May (25-26) of 1931 that the American Lutheran Con- 
ference met at Eben-Ezer for a day’s Retreat. I happen to have 
the pastor’s notes at hand and will tell you a little more about it 
for it was the first time such a group thad gathered. The guests, 
twelve in number, gathered during the afternoon of Monday, the 
25th. The following program was carried out, covering the entire 
stay: 

6:00 P.M. Supper. 


7:30 P.M. Sermon ending with Compline. 
Tuesday, May 26: 

7:00 A.M. Matins in Chapel. 

7:30 A.M. Breakfast. 

8:00 A.M. Morning Prayer in Danish by Dr. Berg. 

9:00 to 12 Business session in the Chapter House. There was a 

paper and discussion of same. 

12:00 A.M. Sext in Chapel. 

12:30 P.M. Dinner. 

1:30 P.M. A tour of buildings and grounds. 

2:00 P.M. Vespers in Chapel by Rev. Mr. Stricker. 
2:30-3:30 Coffee and social hour in the pastor’s apartment. 


After this the guests left for their homes. To the Motherhouse 
it was a privilege and the various elements in the Colorado Lu- 
theran fold had come closer together through the common worship. 

Hospital Day, May 12, 1931, brought a goodly number of visi- 
tors to the hospital. Mrs. C. W. Emerson, wife of the president of 
First National Bank, had that year taken charge of the arrange- 
ment. Mrs. Emerson presided at the table and some one hundred 
and forty guests went through the hospital. The offering of the 
day was made a nucleus of a fund to provide the hospital with a 
new, up-to-date sterilizer. 

It was about this time that the Rev. Mr. Steensen left to spend 
the summer with his parents in Denmark. On the way going, he 
stopped over in various states to see places of interest. In Wash- 
ington, D.C., he was impressed by the partially completed Cathedral 
of St. Peter and Paul on Mt. St. Albans. The summer he spent 
quietly with his people and friends, returning in the fall. 

Among the many guests this summer, there was Sister Marie 
Berntsen—back for a two weeks’ stay, after the absence of seven 
years. She had so entered into the spirit of the Motherhouse that 
she was looked upon as one of the members of the household. In 
after years she came from time to time for shorter or longer pe- 
riods of visits to the Motherhouse and rest in the Mountain Home 
of the Rockies. That little home might well be looked upon as a 
refuge from the demanding round of duties and as a place of re- 
newal for future tasks. After the Annual Festival of 1931 for a 
week no less than thirteen persons slept under that little roof. 
It was, indeed, a most enjoyable week even though the matter of 
rest might be a question. Besides these thirteen several guests had 
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It was a real relief when later 


to go to the hotel for the night. 


more room was added. 































t at the me g May 17 at 
n the left: J. Madsen, Br ; 
r. P. E. Berg, Loveland; é : Cy 
IE. Mengers, Denver; M. F. Amelung, Loveland; I. J. Rod, Brush; J. Paulson, Longmont. 


C, W. Seyboldt, Fort Morgan; G. F. Hans lan 


er of The American Lutheran Conference of N.E, Colorado, 


; e ‘ 
Prof. J. Becker, Denver; C. H. Becker, Fort Collins; A. Steensen, Brush ; 


The following year the American Lutheran Conference of East- 


ern Colorado met at Eben-Ezer for a “quiet day” (May 16-17, 1932). 








—e2 
~~ 





v6 








200 


The time-schedule was the same as for the previous year with 

one exception. This year there was a celebration of the Holy Eu- 
charist at 7 A.M. in place of Matins. The Rev. E. Mengers of Den- 
ver being the celebrant. Again Dr. Berg conducted a Danish de- 
votion after which all gathered in the Chapter House to hear a 
paper by Prof. J. Becker on: The Pastor’s Personal Devotional Life. 
This paper had been prepared with much care and was unusually y ( 
thought-provoking. The Missouri Synod pastor of Fort Morgan 
had come over to hear it, and all agreed as to its excellency. Since 
Prof. Becker’s son, the late Dr. Becker of Denver, was a patient at 
the Motherhouse, the father visited at Eben-Ezer from time to time. 
His visits were always appreciated and his message at the devo- 
tions was always a message from our common Master. His last 
home was at Waverly, Iowa, where he also passed away. Blessed 
be his memory. 


The afternoon gathering at this retreat was in the open pavilion 
where coffee was served and a happy hour of fellowship was 
passed before all returned to their homes. 

An X-ray room was fitted up in the course of the summer 
in accordance with instructions furnished by the General Electric 
Co. and intended to take care of a $1500 equipment; but for the 
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present a smaller equipment was made use of—sufficient to do 
bone and chest work. Had it not been for many discouragements 
to the pastor the large equipment would undoubtedly have been in 
place long ago; but one does not invest so large a sum if there is 
but scant prospect of having it put to full use. 
y ( This summer Sister Sine celebrated her twenty-fifth anniver- 
sary as a deaconess and both her brothers and sisters had come to 
be with her on this special occasion. Some came from Montana 
and some from Wisconsin. It was also to them a particularly hap- 
py event as in all these twenty-five years they had never managed 
to be together all at once. Both at the annual festival at the Moth- 
erhouse and later at the mountain home they had many happy 
hours together. 

Many dear friends did also, during the summer of 1932, turn in 
for a longer or shorter stay at the Motherhouse; but as so many of 
them are unknown to you I shall not begin to mention names. 
Only let me say that as one who was in so close contact with both 
the sisters and the pastor from the early years I know that every 
visit was a new joy and an incentive to go on. What wonderful 
friendships had been formed through the years and so many re- 
mained unbroken till death severed the tie. 

















The the two Danish Synods are on each , 


es 
y i 
-3 4 igi yY-two-year-old Patriarch, Rev. A. M. An- 
ft Hiilen, 


right Dr. N. C. Carlsen. 




















Sister Sine Marie Frandsen on the twenty-fifth anniversary of her 
entrance as a sister. 

The month of June 1933 was full of interest’ to Sister Ingeborg, 
Sister Kathrine, the pastor and his good wife. In an automobile 
they attended the conventions of the two Danish synods: in West 
Denmark and Waupaca. On the way going a delightful visit was 
made with the friends at the Minneapolis Motherhouse. An un- 
forgetable day was spent at the Rest Home of the Motherhouse: 
“Solbakken’”. This home is wonderfully situated on the shore of 
beautiful Lake Minnetonka. When spring opens up a sister from 
the Motherhouse moves out for the summer. She runs the house 
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and cares for 
the guests that 
may come and 
go. Among 
notable guests 
were mention- 
ed the late Dr. 
Lenker, who 
spentsome 
time there 
while writing 
one of his 
books. If mem- 
ory does not 
fail they have 
accommoda- 
tions for about 
20-30 guests. 
Passing along 
from Waupaca 
to ‘Chicago a 
very happy 
Sister Sine with her brothers and sisters. Standing from day was spent 
left: Mrs. H. N. Nielsen, Mr. Johannes Frandsen, Mr. An- withfriends at 
ton Frandsen, and Mrs. C. Krogh; sitting: Mrs. K. Hund- ? 

tofte, and Sister Sine, who celebrated her twenty-fifth the Milwaukee 
anniversary aS a deaconess at the annual festival. Motherhouse. 
The latest new additicn to this wonderful hospital was just com- 
pleted but not in full use. So the Eben-Ezer group spent the night 
in the hospital. A couple of weeks were spent with the pastor’s 
brother in Chicago and at the World’s Fair. 




















A trip on Lake Minnetonka by the Eben-Ezer folks visiting at ‘“Solbak- 
ken,” the Rest Home of the Minneapolis Motherhouse. 
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The Eben-Ezer Group with Mrs. 
in front of “Hall of Science” 


At Milwaukee Motherhouse just before leaving for Chicago. 
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Of the innumerable things of interest—and they were legion— 
one had a fascinating charm to the Eben-Ezer folks. It was neither 


the latest in science 
nor modern in any 
sense. It was the Chal- 
ice of Antioch, prob- 
ably the very oldest 
of Christian relics. 
Archeologists are in 
general agreement 
that it dates from the 
first Christian cen- 
tury. During some ca- 
lamity (maybe during 
the Islamitic advanc- 
es), going over the 
\Church in Antioch, the 
Chalice with other 
precious things: pro- 
cessional cross, the 
books of the Epistles 
and Gospels; but these 
latter are all of a 
much later date— 


M. R. Madsen probably from the 


at the Fair. 


fifth century. Of the 
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books only the covers remained. All these items were concealed 
from the persecutors, and those who knew may have perished. So 
the Chalice and the rest was not recovered till some time in the 
last century when it was incidentally found by some excavators. 
The Chalice is now in a New York vault for safe keeping. 

Both going and coming very many stops to see things of interest 
were indulged in. Every member of the little group has often 
spoken of this month on the road as one long to be remembered. 





‘y é ih. - ~ 
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sister Lena and Sister Anna from the Minneapolis Motherhou-e at Wild 
Cat Foint, Lookout Mountain. Frond left: Sister Lena, 
Sister Ingeborg, and Sister Anna. 


Two dear visitors were welcomed to the Motherhouse in the 
spring of 1933. They were Sister Lena Nelsen, and Sister Anna 
from the Motherhouse in Minneapolis. It was the first visit of 
these friends and it was greatly appreciated by all. There were 
very pleasant times together with them both at the Motherhouse 
and at the Rest Home in the mountains. 

Some time after returning from the conventions, Eben-Ezer 
was honored by the visit of the Rev. J. P. Naarup of Pasadena. 
It was a great joy to the pastor to bid this good man welcome to 
the Motherhouse as the pastor for several years while a student, 
did missionary work under Mr. Naarup’s direction and only happy 
memories are entertained from those days. 

The Annual Festival of 1933 was without any particular in- 
terest. It followed in most details the ‘tradition of former years. 
This year the Rev. A. W. Andersen, of Chicago, was the celebrant 
at the Sunday morning Eucharist. 

It was getting to be a long time since 1904 and before, and the 
time had come when friends from the earliest days were passing 
in the natural course of the fleeting time. One of the very first 
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and most faithful 
contributors to and 
intercessors for the 
Motherhouse, Mrs. 
Anna Phillipsen, of 
Staplehurst, Nebr., 
passed away on 
Aug. 4th, 1933. It 
was with the sense 
of real, bereavement 
that word was re- 
ceived of her pass- 
ing. May she rest 
in peace. 

Late in the sum- 
mer of that year an 
unexipected surprise 
was in store for 
Mrs. G. B. Chris- 
tiansen. A surviv- 
or from their min- 
istry in Albert Lea, 

Mrs. Anna Phillipsen,d. Aug. 4, 1933. Minn., some forty 

years before, came 

to visit her. It was Mrs. Martin Hansen, who came to spend a 

while with the widow of the pastor of so long ago. The work at 

Albert Lea belongs to the early days of the ministry of Rev. G. B. 

Christiansen and the time spent there was probably about the 
richest of his long service of forty-two years. 

One visit from among tthe many should be mentioned. It is 
that of Bishop Johnson of Colorado, who in February, 1934, one 
day called over the phone saying he desired to make a visit and 
to ask some questions. The pastor assured him of his joy in bid- 
ding him welcome. He came and he wanted to see the church of 
which he had heard some commendable reports and then he wanted 
to know how Eben-Ezer solved the present transition as far as the 
care of tubercular patients was concerned. The bishop had much 
difficulty with regard to the Oaks Home in Denver which, in spite 
of heavy endowments could not go. The pastor explained to the 
bishop that when it was felt that the work among the tubercular 
seemed to terminate for various causes the vacant places were 
being filled with elderly folks. The pastor suggested to the hishov 
that he tried to have some sisterhood take over the institution and 
use it for various purposes. This was done by the Sisters of St. 
Anne who conducted it for some time, but gave it up as being too 
costly to operate. The community at Eben-Ezer always entertained 
a great respect for Bishop Johnson—a sense of distant kinship. 
The bishop’s grandfather was a Danish subject from the Faroe 
Islands and the Bishop likes to tell of him and those early days. 











Olid 
Lea, and 
the flowers at 


Minn., 


Conn., and it was a 
great pleasure to bid 
him welcome. A _ sud- 
den death cut the visit 
short and he had to re- 
turn. For years he and 
the pastor had carried 
on a-_ correspondence 
with reference to the 
various things of com- 
mon interest. 

Another visit was 
that of Miss Dagmar 
M@ller, for many years 
a missionary to the 
Santals in India. She 
has visited Eben-Ezer 
every time she was on 
a furlough and _ these 
visits without exception 


rriends Meet: Mrs. Martin Hansen, 
Mrs. G. B. 


Christiansen 
Ieben-lzer. 





Albert 
amon 


Once in a conver- 
sation at Evergreen, 
the Bishop said: If 
you good people 
shall ever wish to 
commune at any 
Episcopal altar in 
Colorado, you are 
at liberty to do so. 
Should any priest 
refuse you, just re- 
fer him to me. The 
pastor thanked him 
for his generous of- 
fer which in a most 
charming manner 
reflected the spirit 
of the bishops of 
the Mother-church 
in Denmark—truly 
Catholic, truly ecu- 
menical. 

A member of the 
St. Ambrose Soci- 
ety visited the Mo- 
therhouse in the 
course of the sum- 
mer of 1934. It was 
the Rev. Swen Ba- 
den of Bridgeport, 





The Rev. Swen Baden, Bridgeport, Conn. 








(i 








proved an inspira- 
tion to all at the 
Motherhouse. 

And there is lit- 
tle Harry. I must 
not forget to tell 
you of “little Har- 
ry,” the little Mexi- 
can boy of about 7- 
8 years of age. He 
became sick with 
tuberculosis caused 
by poverty and un- 
dernourishment 
which had led to 
various afflictions. 
Under good care 
and with plenty of 
nourishing food he 
responded _ readily 
to treatment. He en- 
deared himself to 
all. Although a Ro- 
man Catholic he 
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Santal 


Missionary: Miss 
second from left. Her 
real rene 


Little Harry with Sister Sena and her helper. 


Dagmar Moller stands 
visits were always 
wals. 


wanted to go to 
church and his de- 
vout attitude 
attracted gen- 
eral attention. This 
led ito the sugges- 
tion that he serve 
as an altar boy— 
lighting and putting 
out the candles on 
the altar. He en- 
joyed to the full 
his little task and 
the devotion with 
which he did it was 
touching. After 
some months the 
little fellow went 
back to his home, 
to malnutrition, to 
relapse and an un- 
timely death. 

At the Mother- 
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house he is still remembered for his devout way in the church. 
He seemed different from other children. What was the reason? 
There is really but one answer: from a small child he was made 
worshipfully at home in the sanctuary, its services and ceremonies. 
The appeal probably was to him largely through the eye, but its 
spiritual reality was undoubted. That children might be led tto 
love Holy Things from their earliest days. 

On May 6th, 1934, an old and dear friend of the workers at 
Eben-Ezer passed away. It was Sister Kristin Monson of the 
Omaha Motherhouse. She was the first or the second sister to 
answer the call sent out by ithe Rev. E. A. Fogelstrém. She re- 
ceived her training at the Motherhouse in Philadelphia and later 
served in various capacities at her own Motherhouse. She was, 
indeed, a faithful servant and to the older workers at Eben-Ezer 
she became a very devoted friend. She had been ailing for some 
time. May she rest in peace. 

One definite improvement was made during the spring of 1934 
when a modern, up-to-date sterilizer was installed in the hospital 





The New Sterilizer. 
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at a cost of about two thousand dollars, of which the pastor was 
happy to report that when installed it was paid for. 

With the beginning of October, 1934, Pastor Steensen left the 
Motherhouse to take up his residence at his charge at Curtis, Neb. 





The Rev. Mr. Steensen. 


For several years he had served these people regularly even though 
the charge was some two hundred miles distant. It was then ten 
years since he first came to Eben-Ezer and he went away—a fairly 
strong man. He had been a faithful helper to the pastor both in 
the office and ‘the direct religious work. The prayers of the Eben- 
Ezer household followed him. 


During these years there was no special building going on at 
the Motherhouse. Times were becoming more or less difficult. 
Money was not plentiful and the requests for free service became 
more pressing. Smaller improvements and repairs were taken care 
of but the effonis were aimed at meeting expenses without draw- 
ing on the funds for definite purposes and in this the workers were 
successful. 

The past two summers had brought many guests which meant 
many friendly discourses, the common worship and the Table of 
the Lord. Those times are over. The friends are gone—many never 
to return; but the pastor always looks back to such times as pre- 
cious experiences in the life of God’s children on their pilgrimage 
to the home. ais 
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In October of 1934 Mrs. Madsen had quite a painful accident. 
It was evening and as she went lto Vesper in the Chapel, she missed 
her direction and fell down a temporary and very narrow stairway. 
Her arm was broken; but as good fortune would have it, two of the 
doctors were in the hospital and an X-ray was immediately taken 
of the broken arm and it was set. It was painful and inconvenient 
but could have been much worse—so ithere was yet reason for 
gratitude. 


“My story is up for this time,’ said the Old Man. “Let us all 
walk to the end of the road to have a look at the lake,’ and on 
they went—a happy group. 


From the Mountain Side 


A Correction: The statement made on page 182 (previous is- 
sue): “The Rev. G. B. Christiansen standing on the spot where in 
Aug. 1882 the Old Blair Synod was organized” is incorrect. It 
should have been: “Where the first meeting was held to consider 
the future organization of a Danish Synod.” — Thanks to our his- 
{orian for calling attention to this inaccuracy. 


It is with much regret that this issue of the Una Sancta is so 
much delayed. Various causes and not any too good health have 
occasioned the delay. 


Traveling conditions are anything but encouraging and many 
feel it a duty to refrain from any travel not absolutely necessary. 
A small number of friends will continue to gather on the Mountain 
Side and all look forward to better times when war is over and 
peace rules among men. 


Did you pay up your subscription? If you are behind, a pay- 
ment will be appreciated. 





UNA SANCTA 


is published bi-monthly in the interest of liturgical devotional life and wor- 
ship. Editor: Rev, J. Madsen, aided by a number of men interested in the 
aims of the Una Sancta. Subscription rate 80 cents. Office of Publication: 
Box 2, Evergreen, Colorado. 
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